HOR RROR 
; SPE CTACUAR 


FEATURING > | 
|, “APONSIERS 
| VAMPIRES PY 


AND 


Light one and watch tne cot 
umn of thick white smoke rise 
to the ceiling and expand into 
2 dense cloud. Sensational sur- 


You never know when a Vampire 
will strike! Be ready with this 
realistic-looking "Vampire blood" 
and watch the girls swoon. Non- 
toxic of course--absolutely safe. 
Comes in a tube. 

Item No. 622.... 


wide field magnifier is grett tor 
‘watching sporting events. nature study. gil 
‘atching and counter spying. Also contains 

ower microscope. Not a toy But areal optical 


rate 
natant an Fag 


Item 639K.......King Kong. 

Item 639B, Beast from 20,000 fathoms1.00 

ORDER BOTH for $1.75 and save metiin: 4 
SS OVER 7 FEET TALL 


HOOPEE 
CUSHION 


= 
Place “on a chair 
under a cushion, 
then watch the fun 
when someone sits 
down! It gives forth 
embarrassing noises. 
Made of rubber, and 
inflatable. & scream 


we 


e terrifying life size ghost 


hovers and darts over hi 
Can be controlled up to 

50 feet 80 you can 

hide while watching your 
victim, Complete instruc- 
tions included 


HA specially treated pair of sunglasses; 

with secret mirrors that enable you to 
see behind you without anyone Knowing 
| that you're watching 


This whistle can't be heard py 

human ears, but Rover can, hear 
half a mile away. Your dog will 

understand 

him alone. Be amazed how q 


io 


ater it, There's & bar 
fun in every bounce, 
in bese 
75¢] 


‘ior spendin 2 

ae th Rago 

welch Wels we cant 

delve hr Bot wn ea 
‘et that est best Ba 


‘tensa Uvens op 
hen eveyone 
sees sed fee 


COMPLETE SPECIAL INVESTIGATOR 


se bance & cannvine case KIT 
CARO 


FULL SIZE SKELETON 


7 FEET TALL 
EYES GLOW IN 
THE DARK 


This 7 foot tall “BO- 
NEY THE SKELETON” is 
scary enough at any time 
—but wait till you see him 
IN THE DARK in ail his 
horrible, spine chilling 
grandeyr,” eyes glowing 
like fiery coals. If you like 
to haunt houses or fright. 
an friends, this is for you! 
‘Or hang “Boney” in your 
room or to liven up a par- 
ty. 


$100 


This professional type 
detective badge kit 
and case includes an 
extra heavy silvered 
nickle badge for use 
by private and special 
investigators PLUS 
authentic-type case 
and I.D. Card, Impress 
your friends with this 
official looking nov- 
elty. No. 860 


WORLDS UGLIEST HANDS 


Slip these knobby 
"paws" on and watch 
your friends dis- 
‘appear. Ugh! They're 
awful! If you're got 
the courage, maybe 
you can have fun(?) 
with then, 


TRICK BLACK SOAP 

Qrainary looking piece 
of soap. Victim washes 
face and blacker 
and blacker. When he 
gets 2 look in the mir- 
ror, he'll be shocked. 


Harmless. 
Ae.'b75 Only 38¢ 


No. F200 


‘Ave you willing to take 
a chance? We won't 
{ell you what you get 


sta eaae 
. 678 Sly SOc 

fold 

Jiowon House PROD. coRP. DepTv7zcKo2 4 

35 WILBUR ST., LYNBROOK, WY. 11563 1 

Rush me the iter: Usted below. 2m not 100% satisfied 
Tey return bey pent of ey purchuse afer 10 days FREE 

TRIAL for full refund of purchase price t 

Tora Pace] 


MONEYMAKER 
insert 


bisnk piece of 
the knot 


urn 
OUT COMES A REAL, 
LL! Insert the 


Finegan eaten We cannot accept orders totaling less than $1.00. 


‘het AOD ATER Aa Yau ve Got pet 7 ~ — 
' 


HORROR MASK 
Tnis rubber mask 


YOURS FOR THE ASKING 


is so grotesque 
that it ts sure 
to shake up the 
whole neighbor- 
hood. Be the 
"Werewolf" that 
prowls againt 
No. 26Was%ie$)- 98 


Ths miracle 000k gives the 
addresses of associations, 18 

eral agencies and manutac 
lurers tnat are ansious 10 send 
you ABSOLUTELY FREE samples. 
manuals, and Books. A fabulous 
treasure {rove completely up. 
todate which will Dring you 
ails worth many times its low 


Sexi item 


What fun and laughs as you watch 


your soo full of Sea Monkeys: obey 


i 


Your commands, dance ve mic, 

Ena’ loopethe: loop. A" H 

Show" fer the shoie family for 

‘nly $1. FREE Instruction Sock, Nyame 
PAOORESS 

1 


‘TOTAL AMOUNT 


water purifier, and a FULL YEAR 
supply of growth food. 
NO. FLS +-$1,00 


Please add 25c te total order 


encase | uneine— 


ze 


NY State residents add state ana iacal sales tax 
=a ee 
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SCOTT, 
1h CAPTAIN! 


% WHAT q 
4 DIFFERENCE \ 
DOES IT MAKE 7 
| WHATEVER IT 
IS WE'VE } 
cor 7o, / 
P\ KILL ITS 
ey S 
7 


a 2 


- - — — - a 
| He story sreuck SUDDENLY! | | ONLY, THE PILOTS AND TWO) UNLESS IT'S ONE OF THE 
HIGH OVER THE PACIFIC, IT OTHER SURVIVORS EMERGED| VANISHING ISLANDS / 
|GRIPPED THE PLANE ANP TOSSED | \ FROM THE SHATTERED | OCCASIONALLY--AN 

(T ABOUT! WHEN THE ISLAND | | WRECKAGE... UNDERWATER 
AOBARED. BELOW, CAPTAIN. i DISTURBANCE 
ROBERT BRONSON DID HIS 


CAPTAIN! 
BEST 70 LAND... 


THEN, AFTER 
A WHILE-- IT 
SINKS AGAIN! 


a OTIS Paes 
I DIDN'T ORDER THIS. W-WHAT 
STORM! I O/ON'T |, HAPPENED ? 
CONK OUT TWO OH... MY 
OF MY ENGINES MINK / 
DELIBERATELY g 
4 


a » 


MINK CAPES ARE THE LEAST OF OUR 
WORRIES RIGHT NOW, MISS STANTON! 
YOU NEED SHELTER! 
THERE'S A PILE 
OF ROCKS OVER 
THERE / CAN 
YOU MAKE IT? 


7 OF COURSE I 
CAN MAKE IT, 


CAPTAIN! You" 4 
VERY KIND. 


\ Caeran BRONSON WAS HUMAN! “rr... IT'S —~( WHO KNOWS ? \) THERE WAS AN EERINESS, 
HE WANTED TO GET HER AWAY INCREDIBLE! ) ATLANTIS A BROODING, TIMELESS 
FROM THOSE CORPSES! WHO... WAS ONCE SOMETHING IN THE AIR AT 

COULD'VE SOMEWHERE /| THAT SPOT! 


PLACED IN THIS PART 
OF THE PACIFIC! I PROBABLY 
MAYBE PART TOUCHED 
OF IT HAS Sai SOMETHING! 
REAPPEARED! 


WAIT A MINUTE ! 
| BRONSON... THESE 
| AREN'7- JUST ) 


ROCKS! THEY'RE ae — i 
MBE ROCKS / FLIGHT. OF STAIR... \>-( I WISH) = 
Swares THE GREAT | WHERE CAN Tt KNEW! 
* MASS THEY LEAD? 
RUMBLED, t G7 > 
MOVED, SLID i e:s 
UPWARD, 7:9) 
AND... 


NO! IT MIGHT es) 
Peania ™ DANGEROUS! _ 
E// NOTICED! AND \ ate 


THAT'S A 
BUILDING 
AHEAD OF 
US...OR THE 
REMAINS. 


ats VS; SHELTER FROM 
ONE ! 


THIS DOWNPOUR! 
AND I'VE GoT | | 


THIS! 
COME ON! 


DON'T BE A FOOL! (THE CAPTAIN 

THERE'S MORE IS RIGHT, LET'S 

DANGER OUT DO _AS HE 
HERE... FROM 


PNEUMONIA! 


THAT DOESN'T, 
CONCERN ME ! 
L'VE JUST 
REALIZED 
SOMETHING! 
Bak E THINK WE'RE 
OST! 


if 

\ THEY WENT INTO THE 

BLACKNESS! (T WAS: 

SHEEHAN WHO FOUND | 

THE CARVING... BUT THE | 

CAPTAIN DISCOVERED |/, 
SOMETHING MORE 
OMINOUS / 


ia mg Gone 


BRONSCN ! l 
INA PLACE LIKE 
THIS WOULD 
EVOLVE INTO 
SOMETHING 
LIKE THAT, 
“ee 


Ho 
(T TURNS Say 
STOMACH TO if 


‘CAPTAIN, 00 YOU THINK BUT, I. DO KNOW THIS! » 

THAT. THAT FREAK } \F THAT THING SHOWS ga " 

IS A DESCENDENT ) ! ITSELF AGAIN...WE _/ AGREED! 

OF THE PEOPLE May KILL ITS WE AILL | 
OF ATLANTIS 7 ir! 


} 


4 


EOF iS! 


THAT. THAT UGLY! 


CAPTAIN! J 1 SEE IT! 
DON'T, 
MOVE! 
IT..IT'S BEEN 
PLAYING > f 
CAT AND eM / 
MOUSE 
WITH us! 
BUT THE 
GAME 


THERE WERE HOURS OF SEARCH- IT... I TISN'T POSSIBLE ! { azovson\ MISS STANTON! 
ING FOR AWAY OWT! THEN... | |i THERES AN'T BE ANYTHING THe ARE \\ GET BEHIND 
u 


rc = 
SOME OF THE THINGS 
DIED, BUT THE OTHERS 
CAME ON.., MUTTERING, 
GROWLING, HATING, — \pf 

| WEAPONLESS! BUT 
THEY HAD FINGERS 

| 70 CLAW WITH, 
TALONS TO 
TEAR WITH! | 


[7 WAS S00N Vrney ARE DEAD! WHERE COULD 
OVER! THREE SUCH VICIOUS ANIMALS HAVE 
HUMANS DIED! COME FROM 2? 

AND, SO, THEY =e 

NEVER KNEW. 
THE (RONY OF 
THEIR FATE! 
EVEN, HAD 
THEY BEEN 
ABLE TO HEAR, 
THEY WOULD 
NOT OF 
UNDERSTOOD 
THE GIBBERISH 
SOUNDS THAT 
CAME AFTER! 


WHAT CAN THEY BE/ \ 
THEY'RE SO PALE AND 
HAIRLESS...UGLY WORMS! / 
YET THEY WALKED 2 
UPRIGHT LIKE 2 


US... LIKE 


‘i / 
he 


ANONG THE ANNALS OF 
CRIME AND JUSTICE, 
ONE OF THE STRANGEST 
CASES 'S THAT OF BLIX 
CRANDELL, THE MOST 
VICIOUS CRIMINAL OF 
HIS DAY! MANY TIMES 
HE ESCAPED THE 
CLUTCHING FINGERS 
OF DEATH... 


HEY! LOOK... THERE \ 


| BULLETS, WHINED OVER THEIR HEADS WHILE THE 
SEARCHLIGHT RELENTLESSLY SOUGHT THE: { see i THEY ARE! QUICK 
[reApreo CRANDELL GANG. ——S | Z A “TURN THE "| 
~ LIGHTS ON 'EM J! 


[ How we Your AMMUNITION  PoN'T BE CHUMPS! ) 
| GONNA IS LOW, BLIX! | I'VE GOTA PLAN, 
|GETouT | WE'REGONNA | WE'VEGOT To ' / 
HAVE TO (/? JUMP TO THE 
GIVE UP! ROOF OF THE 
: NEXT HOUSE/ 


Ws0E... HELP ME. “DONIT LET ME GO, JOE... 


DON'T LEAVE ME... 


WE'RE LIKE DUCKS 
IN A SHOOTING 
GALLERY/ C'MON | 


+ ,ONLY ONE OFFICE STOOD 


DESPERATE, 
THE TWO MEN 
WENT TO THE 
CELLAR OF 
THE HOUSE 
AND 
SNEAKED 
OUT A BACK 
ALLEY! THEIR 
DARING 
STUNT 
CAUGHT 
THE POLICE 
FLAT- 
FOOTED... 


he —_ 
(HERE, DOC... TAKE \ 
HIM! HE'S HIT BAD! 
I'VE GOT To GO 


WHAT A BREAK, 
BETWEEN THEM AND ESCAPE, 


BACK AND DITCH 
THAT POLICE CAR ! / 


a ee ee ae 
AND POLICE REPORT THAT WITH THE 
wl ) CAPTURE OF JOE JOHNSON, ALL MEMBERS OF THE 
“eo ) VICIOUS CRANDELL GANG HAVE BEEN KILLED OR 
CAPTURED EXCEPT BLIX CRANPELL HIMSELF 
WHO |S BELIEVED SERIOUSLY WOUNDED AND 
HIDING OUT! eral snes seeab 
26 DON'T BE SO SURE! THE 
POLICE ARE BROADCASTING 
GOT JOE, YOUR DESCRIPTION EVERY 
WELL THEY'LL) HALF HOUR? YOU COULON'T | 
NEVER TAKE / WALK DOWN THE STREET ) 
Me! WITHOUT BEING RECOGNIZED, 
UNLESS... 


THE GANG DOCTOR MANAGED TO SAVE HIS LIFE/A 
FEW DAYS LATER... 


Doc! I GUESS 


FEELING PRETTY 
CHIPPER, ARE YOU, BLIX? 
HERE, I BROUGHT YOU 
THIS RADIO SO YOU CAN 
HEAR ALL ABOUT 
YOURSELF / 


UNLESS, WHAT, WALASTIC SURGERY! ru BLIX AGREED 
Doc!! WHAT'S | GIVE YOU ANEW FACE... } 7O THE 


ian Pa i 
Now's MY CHANCE! L'VE GOT 
THE GUINEA PIG LNEED! YES 


GOING ON AND L CAN GIVE You A OPERATION! AND I'LL CHANGE HIS MIND, 
IN THAT NEW SET OF PRINTS / HE KNEW Too/ TILL MAKE HIM FORGET 
HEAD OF. I CAN Co IT, BLIX/ HIS FACE WAS THE PAST... I WIPE HIS. x 
YOURS 7. (MPRINTED MEMORY CLEAN WITH THIS < 
ON EVERY LITTLE SCALPEL! SOON... } 


MINO IN THE fa: 
COUNTRY! ~o~ 

BUT HE DID oO 

NOT _ KNOW o o 
JUST HOW ° 


POLICEMAN'S > TILL BE FAMOUS / 


OPERATION 
WOULD BE... 


a 5 A 
«NOW COMES THE 
DELICATE PART... 
THE OPERATION 
ON HIS BRAINI/ 


[Fox SEVERAL DAYS AFTER THE FANTASTIC OPERATION, 
THE LIFE OF BLIX CRANDELL WAS DELICATELY BALANCED } 
| BETWEEN LIFE AND DEATHY FINALLY, HE WAS STRONG = \ 


| EwoucH TO SIT UP. 
ST ST =-Athw YOUR CAR HIT A 
BUT, T DON'T GASOLINE TRUCK AND YOUR FACE 
UNDERSTAND...727 | AND HANDS WERE BURNED! THE } 


WHO AM I? WHEN { SHOCK HAS CAUSED YOU TO } 
WILL I BE ABLE LOSE YOUR MEMORY...COME / 
TOSEE? _ NOW... —— 


— 3 Se ie 
MWAPATIENTLY, THE DOCTOR BIDED HIS TIME, | ( WAIT‘TILL E TELL THOSE DOCTORS AT CITY 
) COWVINCING BLIX OF HIS STORY, ANP WAITING | \, HOSPITAL THAT THIS MAN |S. BUX CRANDELL. 
THEN LI 


fae 7H PCARS 70 MEAL, FOR He KADA PLAN!) ( WHEN L'VE PROVEN MY SUCCESS, T 
OME ae eee ate THE POLICE HAVE HIM! rerene: 
ee, YOu CAME OUT FINE! Ch SE 7 TT ae 
SO THATS \«(( LATER WE'LL GO TO THE zs STS T DON'T 
\ HOSPITAL FOR A TAXI! TAXI! » RECALL ANY 
FINAL CHECK-UP! 4 { on, ceTs” | Veh OF THIS! IT'S 
Ae \ TAKE THE, { LIKE BEING 
Success! nor ) atl aaalls ~\K AGAIN! / 
a ATRACE OF HIG , at, >> 


— OLD SELF, 


( % 


| 


DRAT ALL HERE COMES THE TRAIN, 

THESE PEOPLE! ] DOCTOR! WHERE DID 

HEY, STOP YOu SAY WE WERE 4 
R GOING 7 


YOu t 
SHOVING !! = 


The RUSH 
HOUR CROWD 
SURGES 
FORWARD, 
ANO THE 
DOCTOR 
CANNOT 
WITHSTAND 
THE PUSHING 
MOB! 


Cay 


THE HIDEOUS SCREAM 
SILENCED! —— 
poe 
( MAKE WAY FoR 
THE OFFICER! 


I" 


1 _ 
THE DOCTOR ARE } SOMETIMES FATE /S5 A D/ABOLICAL 

— TRICKSTER! AS BLIX ROAMS AROUND THE 

CITY TRYING TO REMEMBER SOMETHING ... 

| ANYTHING... —— 


WHY COULDN'T I HAVE 
GRABBED HIM IN TIME 7 
AFTER ALL HE DID FOR 
ME! NO SENSE HANGING 
AROUND HERE... 


SS HMMM, THAT SIGN L 
PAST BACK THERE... 
POLICEMEN WANTED! 


} WELL, WHY NOT TRY, 
( OUT FOR THE FORCE 7 


ee er 


(HORRIBLE! )\ 


SMITH, HUH ? JOHN SMITH 7 YOU CERTAINLY THANKS, L...I DID A LOT OF 
WELL, REPORT HERE KNOW HOW TO HANDLE || SHOOTING IN THE.. AH... 
TOMORROW MORNING AGUN, SMITH! BY THE | WOODS, AROUND MY 
FOR YOUR PHYS/CAL, WAY, THE MEDICAL FATHER'S FARM! THAT'S 
ANP THEN THERE EXAM/NER WANTS HOW I GOT THE WOUND... 


WILL BE SOME 
EXAMS: 
TO TAKE! 


TO KNOW WHERE 
YOU GOT THAT 

BULLET WOUND 
IN THE SHOULDER ! 


SOMEONE SHOT ME 
ACCICENTLY/ 


WHEW! GLAD I 
THOUGHT UP THAT 
ONE! WONDER 


) 
| BLIX WORKED HARD BEING A Rookie |} f AND DURING THE NEXT TEN YEARS, HIS REPUTATION GREW... 
COP, AND HE WAS A HAPPY ONE ! : = : = 


BETTER Do IT, CHUCK! 
OKAY, YOU Two, HE LOOKS LIKE HE 
UP WITH 'EM/ MEANS BUSINESS! 


SIDE! DIDN'T YOU SEE THAT RED 


LIGHT 7 YOU COULD HAVE 
KILLED SOMEONE / A 
= tal Bu 
——— 
re 
\Y Wrz 
wy 


\ 
ALL RIGHT, YOU!!! PULL OVER To = ) 


ih oe) RVG 
ey 


HE EVEN GOT HIMSELF A STEADY GIRL... THE 
DAUGHTER OF THE CHIEF OF THE HOMICIDE 
| PEPARTMENT.. 
I'VE BEEN FOLLOWING YOUR OH, DAD, 
WORK, SMITH, T LIKE IT, I'VE THAT'S ) 
GOT AN OPENING IN MY WONDERFUL! 
DEPARTMENT FOR AN Let's 
ASSISTANT, AND I'M CELEBRATE 
GOING TO TONIGHT, 
RECOMMEND: JOHN! 
you! 


[ The FOLLOWING WE; =] 
| LLOWING WEEK... | 


YOUR FIRST JOB AS MY ASSISTANT IS TO 
TRACK DOWN BLIX CRANDELL / WE 
NEARLY HAD HIM A FEW YEARS AGO, 
BUT HE MANAGED To SLIP 
THROUGH OUR FINGERS! 
HERE'S THE DATA! 


| Pre Ger RVGHT 
4 ON IT, CHIEF / 


ee Sl er 
WHAT'S THE / GEE, LAM, ALICE! TIVE \} ALICE, A NICE KID..SOON AS HEY! WHY \ 
MATTER, JOHN. / BEEN READING OVER THE ( I GETANOTHER RAISE... ./{ DON'T YOU LOOK 
YOU LOOK | CRANDELL CASE RECORD GET MARRIED...MY HEAD... \ \ WHERE YOU'RE 
4» ALL DAY..ANOIAM _/ \ T FEEL SOWEAK.. BETTER /) GOING ? 
T Try TIRED! ——— GO HOME... pw Ee 
ple poe me he 
COH, PARDON ME!) /, 


: ne 


ai 
“A 


iN! 
ad 
j 


pe = —4 3 oe ya a 
\ Bur THAT JOLT WAS THE SPARK! THE FIRES OF THE PAST | / HAND OVER EVERY Y-YES... 
SHOT UP AND FOR A MOMENT, A KIND OF FOG BLINDED BLIX, THING YOU GOT IF ANYTHING 


WHEN IT LIFTEO.... JOHN 


(TH HAD DISAPPEARED... 
- 7 as, HOME ALIVE ! 


YOU WANT TO GET You SAY... / 


pd DOUGH... 
THAT'S WHAT I 
NEED/ T'LL. GET 
SOME OF THE BO 
TOGETHER FOR A 
FEW Joss! I 


WONDER WHERE 
JOE AND GREG 


>= = 4 aes \ 
UT, THE NEXT MORNING BLIX HAD NO RECOLLECTION 4 HELLO, JOHN, HERE N CUT 70H, L GUESS’ 

OF THE EVENTS OF THE NIGHT BEFORE ! THERE WAS | LAM... WHAT'S THE I MUST HAVE 
A SHARP SHOOTING PAIN IN HIS HEAD... (——— MATTER ? ARE YOu \ _DONE THAT | 
_ 2 | MAD AT SOMETHING ? SHAVING! GOSH, | 


HEY, JOHN... YOU LOOK ‘W NO KIDDING ? THAT MUST YOU LOOK DIFFERENT! / I'VE HAD A | 

A LITTLE RUGGED THIS | BE THE BELLS I KEEP \ OH, HOW DID YOu TERRIBLE Day! =} 

MORNING ! By THE ] “HEARING IN MY HEAD! Cur YOuR FACE ? MY HEAD'S  / 
\ WAY, SOME HOODLUM BETTER SEE THE ] ~ SPLITTING / 


| HELD UP six Guys 


CHIEF! SEE YOU LATER 
LAST NIGHT ALL TOMi J 
OVER TOWN! PHONES. 


BEEN RINGING 
LIKE CRAZY! 


lip. 


TTR 


aD eS SS - 4 
I THINK WHAT \~ WHAT DOES | THINGS WERE HAPPENING (ALICE, LOOK! IT'S CRANDELL!! \ 
| YOU NEED | THIS GIRL MEAN, ) | BOTH INSIDE AND OUTSIDE. OF 


HE'S IN HERE, TOO! L'VE GOT TO / 
ISALITTLE | PUSHING ME ) BLIX" JOHN SMITH"CRANPELL/ ) ~~; GET HIM! y — 
| RELAXATION! / AROUND LIKE { HIS MIND SWAYED BETWEEN See rade eae 

YOU'VE J THIS? NO, I GOOD AND EV/L, WHILE THE / JOHN, HAVE a | / 

BEEN SHOULDN'T SCAR DEEPENED ONH/IS |. YOU GONE 

WORKING SAY THINGS ~ CHEEK... ~ soe «| 2 MAD 
\TO HARD! LIKE THATS 20 bo a oe 
eel SHE'S A SWEET ) / C'MON, JOHN | eh : 
‘ MY _/ | THESE PLACES / SURE, _ y 
zz dee J | ARE ALWAYS ALICE, ) } 
\ Goop FoR / Bp, SURE 

te \_ LAUGHS! ’ 


“4 


Now, 
CRANDELL ! L'VE GOT YOU CORNERED! 


( PUT YOUR HANDS UP! F/RE BACK 


IN THE HALL \\AT ME, WILL You ¥ TAKE THAT! 4 
OF MIRRORS, A F 


THING 
HAPPENED! 
THE 
INTRICATE 
ARRANGEMENT 
OF MIRRORS 


Vn 
/ YOU CAN'T GET OUT OF HERE 


HIMSELF... 


INSANELY, BLIX EMPTIES HIS GUN AT THE WALLS, | SMITH WAS mm, HE We woneR WHERE 
THE BLOOD PUMPING MALY THROUGH HIS RIGHT...THIS | DOESN'T JOHN WENT To! I 
Tan rd 'S BLIX SEEM TO HOPE HE'S ALL 
CRANPELL! 4 BE SHOT! RIGHT! HAS ANY- 
OH... MY HEAD... LOOKS LIKE ONE SEEN 
ALICE... MY - . A BRAIN JOHN 7 
HEAD... HEMORRHAGE 
Tome ! 


|r MIGHT HAPPEN THIS WAY! WHO KNOWS 7 


HOSPITAL REPORT 


PATIENT: EDWARD WILSON ») 
SEX: M AGE: 29 Le 
SYMPTONS: DELUSIONS, 

RAVES ABOUT MEN FROM \_- 
OUTER SPACE. FEAR oi 


COMPLEX. Py 
COMPLEX, ERSECUTION 


CIAGNosis: 
ADVANCED pag 
maiseogrencu 
IENT |: 
DANGEROUS 
MUST BE 
CONFINED. 
INDEFINITE. 


Qh 


\ They SAY THAT YOU'RE MAD, EDDIE WILSON! YOU'VE IT'S NOT EDDIE, LISTEN TO ME! 

\ TOLD THEM AND WHEN THEY WOULDN'T L/STEN A STORY! | DOCTOR SHAW HAS THE 

] YOU SCREAMED! —— ) FINAL SAY,,.ON... WHETHER, 
6———_——___1 eppie! EDDIE, THIS 1S - 


( DOCTOR LEWIS, L'VE BROUGHT DOCTOR \ Ni 
\ SHAW TO HEAR YOUR STORYABOUT THE =} \ J 
\ MEN FROM--FROM ANOTHER SOLAR + 
= - 1 SYSTEMS ‘ 
ta 
3) 


<i 
Tee. 2 EN A 
BAN fy |S 


\ For... LIFE? HOW MUCH CAN A MAN STAND, | (EDDIE, DON'T STRUGGLE, ) 
\ BODIE F YOU TRY TO CONTROL THE HYSTERIA YOu'LL ONLY BE HURT! ~~ 
WHICH WELLS INSIDE You / T DON'T WANT TO pee 
sl y 
EN 


——__— THAT HAPPEN! 
NO! LET ME \ — x 
ours ive} 


You 
THE TRUTH! 


—- ae a ee ae aaa = ee 
THIS DOCTOR SHAW...HE'S NOT LIKE THE \ | EDDIE, KEEP CALM NOW! VERY CALM ! THIS 15 YOUR | 
OTHERS, EDDIE... HIS EYES ARE KIND... LAST CHANCE! <——— . 
— ——————) SUPPOSE YOU JUST...TELL ME ) 

I THINK HE'LL BE ALL RIGHT NOW! DocToOR, ® / ABOUT IT, EDDIE, AS LUNDERSTAND IT, YOURE —/ 
T'O LIKE YOUR ATTENDANTS TO REMOVE A FARMER AND A FLYING SAUCER = \ 
WILGON'S STRAIT- JACKET! THEN I'D LANDED ON YOUR PROPERTY ) 
> 4/KE TO TALK TO HIM... ALONE / \S THAT HOW IT BEGAN 7 bs IT, 


/ DOCTOR, I SAW THEM! 

{ MEN LIKE US/ BUT 

\ FROM ANOTHER 
WORLD! 


DID IT, 


YES! DOCTOR, I DON'T CARE ABOUT 
EDDIE? 


MYSELF! I'M ONLY ONE MAN OUT OF 

MILLIONS! BUT THOSE MILLIONS 

ARE DONE.,, UNLESS ate LISTEN 
TO ME! 


YES! LIKEUS...WHILE TWAS A. __ 
PRISONER I HEARD THEM TALKING, 
ABOUT THEIR PLANS TO 


TAKE OVER 
THE EARTH! 


(myamg 2 Just it! Nor WITH ' THEY CAN'T STAND VIOLENCE! 


ONT, USE GUNS: BUT THEY CAN COME HERE 
| Theva? EY'VE BEEN BY TENS AND TWENTIES / 
CONDIT SO THEY / THEY CAN F/LTER IN! 
CANT fir THAT'S HOW T ANO_THEY'RE SO MUCH 

GOT AWAY! Lx. FOUGHT, WIGER THAN WE ARE ! 
AND THEY SANT STAND TO THEM WE'RE JUST... 
OLENCE ! Just AN/IMALB/ 


[con't YOU SEE ? THEY BECOMES [ “Doctor, you've. se be \ 

| | JUDGES... POLITICIANS... LITTLE \ GOT TO BELIEVE .) 

| BY LITTLE. THEY'LL TAKE OVER | ME! You've Gor 5) 

ALL THE POWER / THEY'LL LET So TRY \ BEFORE IT'S TOO 
LET US LIVE! BUT AS... AS HARD, LATE/TI KNOW! y 
~~ WHAT ?CATTLES Kf 


(— I'VE... SEEN THEM / I'VE SEEN THE DOCTOR, THEY... 


THEY CAW EVEN... 
\ WALK Tie THROUGH 


é THINGS, THEY CAN BO, THEY'VE MASTERED... 
SPACE! THEY CAN-- MOVE THINGS BY 
SHEER WILL-. RE MITHONE 


MACHINE! 


THAT'S WHEN You SEE IT, EDDIE! THERE'S MORE 

| THAN KINDNESS IN DOCTOR SHAW'S EYES DOCTOR 7 

\ VOW! THERE'S PITY/ AND THE DOUBTS POUND PARANOIA 2 / === 
| IN YOUR SKULL / — 

DOCTOR, IT... IT 
B/D HAPPEN! IT 
DID... I'M WOT 
INSANE / TELL 
ME I'M NOT! 


PA J INAN 
AOVANCED srAce, 
TOO. BAD. 


) 
y 


et 


pave 
LATER, EDDIE! t 
WE'LL TALK AGAIN 
ANOTHER TIME / 


2 7 7 
" 3 ) BUT THIS TIME, THE STRUGGLE | 
UP THE NECESSARY | "7S DIFFERENT, EDDIE! THIS 
COMMITMENT TIME THE SHADOWS ARE 
PAPERS, I'LL | CREEPING INTO YOUR BRAIN... 


SiON TE Yas WHAT A PITY! WISH 


| \ Try, EDDIE! TRY! THERE WAS SOMETHING YOU 
| HARB TO DO! A WARNING YOU HAD TO GIVE / TRY! 
| REMEMBER / 


Tie D00R CLANGS SHUT, AND YOU HUDDLE 
| "NA CORNER OF YOUR CELL, AND WHAT You 
| THINK YOU REMEMBER BEGINS TO FADE! 
) /T GROWS FAINTER... 


[No use, E001 ? WELL, No MATTER! NO ONE) VW 6:10! MM! THAT LEAVES 
WOULD BELIEVE YOU, ANYWAY / UNLESS, OF | ME ONLYA He TIME 

) COURSE, THEY HAPPENED TO BE /N THE INO MeeoR eee ae 
Sail LATER... lag 1G fey BETTER 
/ WELL, GOODBYE, DocTOR! 
( ANS THANK YOU, You KNOW 
ee YOUR WAY ouT? 


\0 Qiess THEY HAPPENED To SEE DOCTOR 
SHAW PAUSE TO PEER _INTENTLY AT THE 
CORRIDOR WALL, ALMOST AS IF HE COULD 
SEE THROUGH 17, AS IF HE WERE MAKING 
CERTAIN THAT... 


NOBOVY |S ON THE STREET... AND THE 
CORRIDOR |S EMPTY! GOOD! T CAN 
( SAVE A FEW MOMENTS IF I DON'T 
WALK ALL THE WAY TO THE . 
—— FRONT EXIT! 


~ 
YES! L SUPPOSE so! \ 
INFILTRATION FROM 
SPACE... MEN WHO 
WALK THROUGH WALLS,., 
Re DEV le; 
HIS CASE WAS 
HOPELESS! RIGHT )\ 
FROM TH 


| Bur no ONE SAW! | 
(St I FILE THIS 


COMMITMENT ORDER 
ON EDWARD? WILSON! 


—— 


G 


WHEN HENRIEO CALVIN HANGEO A MAN /T WAS A JOB 
EXQUISITELY DONE / THERE WAS NEVER A SLIP-UP, 
NEVER A MOVE THAT LACKED HENREIO'S USUAL 
PRECISION! 


EAD AS A DOORWALL, MH YES, HENREID, 
WARDEN... AND RIGHT ON Jf YOU'RE IN F/NE 
THE DOT OF FOUR AND 
AHALF MINUTES FROM 

THE MOMENT 


YOU'RE GIVEN TO. 


UNDERSTATEMENT; 


WARDEN! I'M IN 

EXCELLENT FoRM, 
ANC I'M THE BEST 
HANGMAN IN THE 

— WORLD! 


I'VE WATCHED 
HIM DO THIS A 
HUNDRED 
TIMES AND HE 
ALWAYS GIVES 


/ ‘an, A THING OF F BEAUTY, 
| EH, DOC? LOOK AT HOW 
EVENLY THE NECK 
BONE IS parities a 
AND, 


ALL RIGHT HENREIC, 
Aa WR 


{ 


} yes, HENREID ENJOYED H/S WORK... AND HE WANTED } 
| THE WHOLE WORLD TO KNOW /T. . PARTICULARLY THE 


CRIMINALS WHOSE HAUNTS IT DELIGHTED HIM TO 


VISIT! ~~ 
——J HAVE ANOTHER 
DRINK AND T'LL TELL You 
ABOUT THE HANGING OF 

BAT DRISCOLL TODAY! 


PLEASE, HENREID, 
TALK ABOUT 
SOMETHING 

PLEASANT! 


PLEASANT ? WHAT COULD BE BULL LET'S GET OUT OF I KNOW WHAT 
MORE PLEASANT THANA MCERIOE HERE! THAT DIRTY YOU MEAN... I 
HANGING BY HENREID 7 IT'S AND HANGMAN MAKES SWEAR SOME 
A MASTERPIECE... A Te ME S/CK! DAY I'M GONNA 
WORK OF ART/ LSoK at ) MERREN! : Nike Him! 
McBRIDE AND HERREN AT IN THE “eat 
THE BAR...SEE HOW _~ UNDER 
NERVOUS MY ee WORLD 
( PRESENCE y THEIR 
MAKES THEM? _/ NAMES 
ane aaee > WERE 
SPOKEN 
4 wig 
REVERENCE 
eur 
WHEN 
THE 
HANGMAN 
was 
NEAR 
EVEN 
THEY 
TREMBLED! 
- ~ 7 
OH, BUT you've GOT ot Wass aun YOU CAN'T LETS GeT \ | WHEN HENREIOLEFT THE BAR | 
IT WRONG, DuTcH! FROM ME FRIGHTEN ME, AWAY FROM ) | ANO STARTED HOME HE MADE | 
SOMEDAY DLL you Loony! DUTCH... AND )| THIS LOON/ ONE LAST STOP... AT THE ) 
WRAP THE ROPE SEAT iT AK ‘My HE EVEN | PRISON CEMETERY... / 
AROUND YOUR BEFORE I... ouge® ) . 
NECK AND... Y arppiri? DIE ON GOOD EVENING, MY FRIENDS! \ 
My GALLOWS! | = YOURE RESTING WELL, I 
« TRUST / I WANT MY “WORK 


1 Yes, HENREIO THOUGHT OF HIMSELF AS A TRUE ARTIST 
« AND THE BODIES OF THE MEN HE'D HANGED WERE 
WS CREATIONS! — 


IN LIFE YOU WERE WOTHING/ ) ¥ 
(| MURDERERS, THIEVES, A: 
\. CUT- THROATS... BUT IN + 
( PEATH I'VE MADE you ) pst 


IRABLES 


SECONDS LATER OUTCH'S BODY DANGLES LIFELESSLY., 


/ DUTCH? A PITY ITWAS_ \ \ 

[ ALLover sorast isn't } y 
IT? YES, T'S JUST THE 

\ way 2 AROM/SED, 

DUTCH! 


am 


FOR HIM... 700 EASY! I'M \ 

GONNA CRACK EVERY BONE | ‘\—— 

IN HIS BopyY/ I'M GONNA MAKE 

A CRIPPLE OUT OF HIM--AND / 

THE MORE HE SCREAMS, 

THE BETTER TLL LIKE IT! 

> TONIGHT! I 
WANTED To 


4 \ / He GeTs 
WA! HA! APPRECIATE IT, \ | WORSE ALL ) 


No! THAT'O BE TOO goop \ ) ANC LATER WHEN HENREID CAME 
OUT OF DOLAN'S PLACE. — A 


WELL,,, WELL... 
YOU TURNED UP 
AFTER ALL, BULL! / ANY MORE 
I MISEED YOU + 


\ TALK To you! / 


IT WAS SIX MONTHS LATER WHEN DUTCH HERREN 
MADE ONE FATAL MISTAKE AND... 


IT'S JUST LIKE I SAID 
( ISN'T IT, DUTCH 7 HERE 


GETON 
WITH IT, 
HENREID! 


\ "BY HENREID 1S 
BEAUTIFUL! IT'S... 


) ( Duren's OGATH CAME AS A BITTER BLOW To HIS 


J | FRIEND, BULL, AND THAT NIGHT IN A DINGY ROOM 
ON THE OTHER SIDE OF TOWN / 


HENREIO KILLED DUTCH... S 
/ JUST LIKE HE SAID AND’ 4 


| TONIGHT HE'LL BE COMING “ YUH, GONNA 
\ AROUND TO DOLAN'S PLACE KILL HIM, 
TO BRAG ABOUT IT... - 


—~ 
\ INTO  \ / FOOLS, YOU CAN'T 


THE ALLEY, )/ GET Away WITH 
— = Me HENREID! /) THIS! TIM 
so\/ you're \ INOISPENSABLE 
Y NOT DOING TO THE PRISON 
[| DEATH HOUSES OF 
TALKING { (E STATES! | 
<<) \ Tous! 
) “Skagen 


FIVE Le 
THEY'LL HUNT YOU 
DOWN LIKE 
DOGS! - 


WE'RE SAFE ENOUGH, 
HENREID/ YOU SEE WE'RE ) 
NOT GOING TO K/LL You! } 
WE'RE JUST GOING 

| 70 BREAK EVERY < 


\ (FIN YOUR ) 
\ 850 LIKE THIS! 


WHEN THE AVENGERS WALKED 
QUT OF THE ALLEY, THEY LEFT A 
BROKEN, SHATTERED HULK BEHIND. 


But /T WAS NO USE! NO PRISON 
THE CRIPPED HENREID.... ——— - 
= —S (oT FIT, THEY 
( SAY. DLL THEM! 

AND THE MEN WHO x 
* MAIMED ME WILL 
(| 8& THE MEANS OF 

% SHOWING JUST 

HOW FIT IAMS ¥ 


COURSE, WE CAN 4, TO 
NEVER DO 
ANYTHING \| THATS ALL 
ABOuT YouR 


WOULD EMPLOY 


BETTER CUT ) 

{ 1TouT SOON, } 
5 BULL! 

HE Looks ‘\ 

HALF- DEAD ) 
To ME! 


1S MY IDEA 
OFA ) 
PLEASANT 
EVENING! 


HE 
RUTAL 
BEATING 
LASTED 
FOR AN 
HOUR 
AND 
HENREID'S 
SCREAMS 
SUBSIDED 


WOUNDED 
ANIMAL... 


BUT HENREID WAS WRONG... 


schiies —7— a ——— a 


YOUR RECOVERY \/ MY BODY I'M SORRY \ FITZ? I 

ISAMEDICAL \ iS STILL HENREID... IT'S HAVEN'T LOST 

MARVEL, MR} GOOD MPOSSIBLE! MY SKILL! 
| HENRICK OF ENOUGH \ \ YOURE JUST I UNDERSTAND 


DOMY \ \ NOT FITS 
THE WARDENS 
OF THE OTHER \ 
PRISONS FEELS 

EXACTLY 
\ THE SAME WAy! 


» BENTON |S « 

THE OFFICIAL \ 

HANGMAN Now! } 
WHY THE 

» MAN KNOWS < 
NOTHING _ 

ABOUT THEART ) 

ss WOTHING f 


JOB... AND 


) THAT 
COUNTS! 


WHEN BULL MCBRIDE RETURNED TO HIS ROOM THAT NIGHT, 
HORROR GREETED HIM... 
} — 
HENREID CAN PERFORM A GOOD 
HANGING UNDER THE MOST 
DIFFICULT CONDITIONS, BULL! 
DON'T YOU AGREE 7 


| ANOAN HOUR LATER, THE OTHER THUG MET THE SAME | 


LATER... WENREIO! I HEARD HE 


ENO IN HIS ROOM, ye 7 = . \ WAS SORE BECAUSE HE 
/ THE SAME KNOTS COULDN'T GET HIS Jos 
ff NOT EVEN SOMETHIN f ON BOTH NOOSES... BACK... AND REMEMBER 
{ OVERHEAD TO RUN me | THAT SPECIAL WHEN HE WENT TO THE 
| ROPE THROUGH, BUT SM KNOT THAT ONLY HOSPITAL HE TOLD US 
| YOuRE DYING’ JUST AGH-H! ONE MAN EVER BULL HAD CRIPPLED 
\_ THE SAME BECAUSE _ — UsEO! HIM... BUT WE 


COULDN'T PROVE IT! 


HENREIS ty) 


AN AaTIBr, aera) 


zs - WR 4 } 


\ wren THE POLICE CAME FOR HIM, HENREIO DID NOT THEN... IN THE PRISON WHERE HENREID HAD ONCE } 
} DENY HIS GUILT! AND WHEN HIS TRIAL WAS OVER. BEEN HANGMAN. ——— 


+ ANO YOU SHALL BE y YOU SAID I WAS NO LONGER, /T'D LIKE To BE 

HANGED BY THE NECK FIT TO HANG MEN, WARDEN! \/ KIND, HENREID,., 

UNTIL YOU ARE DEAD! L'VE PROVED YOU WERE ){ Burr CaN’7/ 
WRONG... AND I'M GOING / YOU'RE EV/L 


\\ 10 GIVE YOU FURTHER / ALL THE WAY —/ 
f THROUGH ! 


YOU SAY BENTOW WILL ‘| Ao THAT NIGHT... WHEN AN UNWARY | \ [7 WAS OVER, | HE HAD AMPLE TIME 
WANG ME? DT LS. TURNKEY ANSWERED HENREIO'S CALL... 70 EFFECT His ESCAPE... 
OAF! HA, it NEVE? 


Neve 


HAL HA! HS, MeFARLAND 
IS JUST A VARIATION ON 
HANGING ! S/MPLE... 
IF DONE WITH 
SKILLS 


BENTON! THAT BUNGLING 
IDIOT NO, IT WAS NOT MEANT 
THAT I, THE GREAT 
HENREIO, OIE BY HIS 
HANO! MAS HAL 


THE (tose DARN DOGS I TELL you AND INA SECRET CAVE NOT FIVE MLES 
SEARCH { I GUESS THEY THINK IT'S HOPELESS! | FROM THE PRISON, | ———— 
FOR THE \ THAT SQU/RREL IN WE'LL WEVER — IT WON'T BE LONG 

MAD THE TREE IS HENREID/, FIND HIM! NOW! NO NOT LONG 
CRIPPLE ATALL! 

LASTED 


IN THE WOODS CAME ACROSS A STRANGE AND } SELVES AT THE GATES OF THE PRIGON! LATER THE WARDEN 
| HORRIFYING SIGHT,... — = — AND THREE GUARDS MADE THEIR WAY BACK TO THE SCENE 


Al MONTH HAD PASSED WHEN TWO HUNTERS LOST | THEY RAN SCREAMING FROM THE WOODS AND FOUND | 


— | OF THE DISCOVERY. ——e 
atin: ——™~ WARDEN... DO You rae 
. (fy \ SUPPOSE... 7? T MEAN, “I DON'T KNOW, 
- ( Mis , DO YOU THINK HOWARD! I DON'T, 
/ MAYBE...? AE KNOW? 


- i 


YES, THE BODY WAS HENRE 


10's! THE | { YUP, THAT'S RIGHT! WE DON'T 
MAD HANEMAN HAD AN ODD SENSE| \ KNOW HOW HE DID IT! BUT 
| OF JUSTICE... HE HAD NO INTENTION | | HENREID HANGED HIMSELF! 
OF ESCAPING PUNISHMENT... HE | 
MERELY WISHED 70 BE THE 
EXECTIONER , /N HIS, OWN 
INIMITABLE FASHION! 


THAT'S HIM 
ALL RIGHT... 
) AND LOoK 

THERE'S A NOTE 
ATTACHED TO 
THE TREE! 


@ In the evenings fog moved in 
off the water and swirled down 
Delaney Avenue; and it was in 
the evenings that Morgan took his 
clothes to the laundromat—three 
blocks up Delaney from his apart- 
ment, 

Directly across from the apart- 
ment was a house, weatherbeaten 
by the lake winds, waterlogged by 
a half century of damp air. No- 
body should live there, but some- 
body did, light always showing 
behind tattered window shades. 
Also, in that first block was a bar; 
light there, too, spilling out 
through partly open door, Morgan 
saw no one entering or leaving, 
but inside were the muted sounds 
of voices, pulsing music, and the 
ring of glasses, 

Then, a potholed street to cross, 
and a vacant lot full of great 
green weeds, and sour smell of 
stagnant water filling the scooped 
depression in the red clay. When 
the wind blew,and the wind blew 
most of the time—paper of every 


stacked 
Headlines, 
Dick Tracy, aluminum foil, greasy 
sacks... 
And next to the lot was a filling 
station with hub caps nailed along 
one wall; two ancient pumps with 


conceivable up 


against the 


type 
weeds, 


coiled hoses; and the constant 
sound of revving motors. Scoot- 
ers, motorcycles, strange low cars 
with bones and guts exposed, and 
snarling, smoking, wrench wield- 
ing youths hovering ‘over them. 

Another crossing, and a beauty 
salon with artificial stone front 
and inside, women with heads en- 
closed by hive-like driers, Around 
them fluttered girls in white; 
short-skirted, with bony legs and 
high hairdoes, mascaraed eyes 
and pale lipstick, And in that 
same third block was the laundro- 
mat, 

Morgan would turn in here, bag 
full of underclothes, socks, wrink- 
led handkerchiefs in hand, push 
open the door—then nod toward 
the man and woman seated near 
the large drier at the end of the 
room. They never nodded back; 
but, once committed to nodding 
himself, Morgan felt obliged to 
keep it up regardless of their lack 
of courtesy. 

A narrow aisle separated the 
row of identical automatic wash- 
ers on one side, driers on the 
other, Morgan would . patiently 
feed his soiled garments into the 
mouth of one of the washers, close 


the door, slip in his coin and perch 
uncomfortably on a soap stained 
stool while the clothes whirled 
through the cycles. Thirty min- 
utes, Then, remove the sodden 
things, place them in a drier 
across the aisle, another coin— 
this cycle lasted forty minutes. 
An hour and ten minute ritual. 
Twice a week, Occasionally three 
times. Finished; another nod to 
the silent couple by the large drier 
and back the three blocks. Salon, 
filling station, vacant lot, bar, 
house, apartment . . . 

Varying the routine by taking 
the opposite side of the street 
had occurred to him; been re- 
jected. His apartment, after all, 
was on this side. Also, truthful 
with himself as always, he had the 
nagging suspicion that once he 
crossed over, penetrated the fog- 
giness of Delaney Avenue, he 
might find only themirror image 
of the south side: salon, filling 
station... 

Eventually he would move of 
course. Across town, or up town. 
Maybe out of town, because this 
job was not such a good one after 
all, It was no better and no worse 
than any other job in any town 
he had ever known, Sameness. 
And not even a nod from the 
couple who ran the laundromat. 

One Saturday, he wandered 
east down Delaney instead of west 
and found the town park. But the 
leaves had left the trees, and the 


place was shrouded with the con- 
stant fog. A truck was picking up 
the few remaining benches scat- 
tered here and there along the 
cracked and crumbled walk which 
wandered across sparse grass. 
The park offered nothing, 

He turned back to the apart- 
ment, and his landlady passed 
him as he entered the front door. 
“Good...” but even as he com- 
menced the greeting, she walked 
on without a sound and slammed 
into her own room down the hall. 

Hardly enough laundry to jus- 
tify the trip, but he sacked up the 
few clothes anyhow, and made the 
three block trip. Three blocks of 
silence. He was almost a part of 
the fog. A woman's figure mater- 
ialized out of the mist, standing 
on the porch of the house, staring 
through him as he passed. He 
raised a hand, but received noth- 
ing in the way of a greeting in 
return, And if there was even a 
lull in the grunting, clanging con- 
versation of the longhaired group 
at the gas station, he was un- 
aware of it. 

The beauty shop was closed for 
the evening, venetian blinds 
partly open and showing stark 
and spare against the few floures- 
cent bulbs stil] burning inside. He 
entered the laundromat, and the 
couple at the rear looked up as he 
entered, then turned back to each 
other. I won't nod, he told him- 
self, but reflex action betrayed 
him, and he did. They nodded 
back! Astonished, he let the bag 
fall to the floor. The old man was 
actually smiling. Morgan shook 
his head. Strange... 

He moved to the closset washer, 
but it was in use. And the one 
next to it, and the next one. They 
were all spinning. And no one 
but the old couple in the place— 

“Busy Saturday!" The unfa- 
miliar voice boomed through the 
laundromat like an echo in a 
canyon, and Morgan jumped. 
Other than terse business lan- 
guage at the office, he heard prac- 
tically nothing addressed to him. 

“Busy.” The old man came 
toward him down the water 
marked floor, chewing a tooth- 
pick. “About dinner time. Maybe 
you'd like to go across the street 
and grab a bite?” The toothpick 
danced across his mouth. “I'll 
shove your duds in the first one 
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comes open. Order a steak over 
there maybe. And plenty potatoes. 
Thin little fellow like you ought to 
eat up...” The proprietor chuc- 
kled, and down by the drier his 
wife nodded and laughed softly. 

And hardly realizing what he 
was about, so awestruck by the 
unaccustomed attention and con- 
versation, Morgan left the place, 
walked across the street as di- 
rected to a small corner restau- 
rant that he hadn't known ex- 
isted. It was a day of wonders, be- 
cause here too he was greeted. 
Met at the door with a genial 
smile and a handclasp. “Hola, 
amigo!" Small, perspiring, apron 
around waist, huge chef’s cap— 
the fellow acted delighted. “Sit 
down, sit down! The full course, 
si?” He pulled Morgan toward a 
chair, “Guacamole, tacos, then— 
ah, si, then the enchiladas, fri- 
joles, tortillas...” 

Stupified, Morgan let himself 
be seated, bibbed, wined, and fed. 
And fed, And fed some more, Fin- 
ally, seated with the heavy rich- 
ness and pepper heat of Mexican 
food, he belehed into his thick 
linen napkin, and took one last 
lingering sip of beer. Contented 
as he had not been in—how long? 

The little man in the tall hat 
came to him. “Finished? Ah, 
senor..." The bill! How much 
would it be? Frantically, he pulled 
his thin billfold from a hip poc- 
ket. One two... 

“How—how much?" 

The other smiled and shrugged. 


“For you, amigo, who could 
care?” 

“But ica 

“Ah, well, then, say a few 


pesos. Perhaps— si— a half a 
dollar...” And then, as Morgan 
tinkled change in his pocket, he 
added, hat shaking, “Including 
tip.” 

Feeling ridiculously at peace 
with himself and the shabby 
town, Morgan walked back to the 
laundromat to be greeted 
warmly once again. “Yes, sir. Got 
them clothes here all ready to go. 
Still warm, even!" The old man 
squinted at Morgan. “Got a good 
meal, did you?” 

The old fellow’s eyes twinkled, 
and Morgan felt his lips stretch 
into a semblance of a smile. “Yes 
—yes, I did. Funny—never real- 
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ized that restaurant was there. 
Funn 

The old man shrugged, ‘Hole 
in the wall. Not much business. 
Good chow, though, sometimes.” 

Chow? The word was an af- 
front to the Mexican feast. “Yes 
...” Morgan said, no better word 
coming to mind, and reached for 
his bag. 

“You bet!” The old man thrust 
a toothpick back into his mouth 
and sauntered toward his silent 
wife who had watched the whole 
conversation intently. Morgan 
nodded, they nodded back, and he 
walked out into the night. 

He dreamed of food. Great 
steaming platters of Mexican 
food, garnished with chili pep- 

ers, topped with pancake sized 
tortillas... 

He managed until payday be- 
fore visiting the restaurant again. 
This time not even on a washday. 
He pushed through the door, 
mouth watering, already running 
down the menu in his mind, feel- 
ing the silly grin pulling at his 
lips as the proprietor came up. 

“Ah, Herr Morgan!” 

He started, both at the unex- 
pected sound of his name, and the 
accent. “I’m honored to have you 
as a guest again. Tonight? Sauer- 
braten, maybe? Ach, the sauer- 


braten! Or bratwurst—a_ big 
bratwurst sandwich? On pumper- 
nickel with hot mustard... anda 
glass of bach?” 

And the German dishes were 
every bit as good as the Mexican. 
He left, patting his stomach. Ac- 
tually had to take out two notches 
in his belt. And only forty-five 
cents this time! Passing the 


laundromat, the old man and his 
wife waved at him and smiled. 
Both smiled! He waved back, and 
walked on through the mists of 
savoring 


Delaney Avenue, the 


memory of the meal. 

The next visit, it was French 
cuisine with crepes suzettes and 
imported champagne. Three days 
later, it was pizza, and a great 
dish of lasagna with red wine. 

Morgan began eating there 
every other night. Then every 
night. It was his restaurant. For 
at this early hour of the evening 
he always ate alone, with only the 
little chef standing by to tend to 
all his culinary needs. He noticed 
as he shaved one morning that 
his face was beginning to fill out, 


frown wrinkles smoothing away 
He bought a new pair of slacks, 
and was surprised to find that he 
was now a 36 waist. He couldn’t 
remember when he hadn’t been a 
32. His shirt collar bit into his 
neck, and he knew he was also 
due for a larger size there. 

The lady in the old house on the 
corner was waving to him now. 
Either from the porch or from a 
window—always a wave as he 
passed and what seemed a bolder 
look than necessary. Even the 
boys at the gas station would look 


up from their frantic labor, grin 
and yell, “Yo!” or “Hey!,” and 
watch him as he passed. 

Driers hid the eyes of the ladies 
in the beauty salon, but he sensed 
that they knew when he passed. 
And the eyes of the beauticians 
were frank and appraising from 
beneath their long eyelashes. Mor- 
gan caught himself straightening 
his shoulders, adjusting his coat 
lapels, tipping his hat back just a 
shade, as he approached their big 
window. 

And finally, he had to buy a 


new suit. He could no longer zip 
the trousers of his old one, and 
had long since given up trying to 
button the coat. There was a 
weighing machine outside the 
door of the laundromat, and on 
a whim one evening he put in a 
penny and stepped on the scales. 
Unbelieving, he watched the long 
needle flutter around the 200 
pounds mark. Incredible! Sixty 
pounds in only a week? He step- 
ped off, shaking his head. 

“Hard to believe,” he told the 
old man inside. ‘Really . . .” 

“Good chow,” cackled the other. 
“Told you that place had good 
chow!” And he slapped playfully 
at Morgan's stomach. 

Returning from work one late 
autumn evening, he slipped out 
of his coat and shirt and stood for 
a moment wondering idly, pleas- 
antly, what the restaurant would 
feature this night. German food? 
Or French? No—tonight would 
be... he laughed to himself and 
rummaged in his closet for a 
clean shirt. Why speculate? He 
was always surprised, and the 
surprises were always delicious. 
His groping hand encountered no 
shirt. Frowning, he peered into 
the musty darkness of the closet. 
Funny—there should be at least 
one. He looked into the laundry 
hamper. Full! But he’d just wash- 
ed day before yesterday. Hadn't 
he? The days did have a Habit 
of running together anyway, 
though... 

Shrugging, he put on the soiled 
shirt again, and filled the laundry 
sack with clothes from the ham- 
per. It would take only moments 
to drop them off before eating. 

The fog on the street swirled 
around the trees and fences, 
trickled into the storm sewers. 
Morgan pulled his coat collar up. 
There were no lights in the house 
on the corner—none, either, in the 
bar. No signs of life at the gas 
station. He had always thought it 
ran twenty-four hours a day. The 
beauty salon was shuttered and 
dark, and only the dim light from 
the shaded windows of the laun- 
dromat lit the street. Shivering, 
Morgan stepped into its weleome 
warmth. Stepped into light and 
hot damp air, and into the midst 
of all the people on Delaney 
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His landlady, for heaven's 
sake! And the woman from the 
house on the corner, plump and 
perspiring, sitting on a stool by 
the window. And around the table 
in the rear were the boys from 
the filling station, playing some 
kind of game with their knives, 
sticking them into the soft wood- 
en floor, And men he didn’t rec- 
ognize, but they laughed as, he 
looked around, and the laughs 
went with those he'd heard com- 
ing from the open door of the bar. 
Ladies were there with their hair 
in curlers. Strange faces, but he 
recognized fat knees and thick 
fingered hands with heavy rings. 
Girls in white uniforms with 
orange lips, tongues showing be- 
tween crooked teeth. The owner 
and his wife... 

“Evening, Mr, Morgan .. .” 

He smiled, enjoying the sight of 
all these people together. “Good 
evening!’ He dropped his clothes 
bag on the floor, looking for an 
empty washer. 

“Ah, Mr. Morgan...” The chef 
from the restaurant stepped out 
from behind the big drier. His tall 
hat was perched on the back of 
his head. His face glistened with 
sweat. “Come down here where 
it’s warm!” 

Surprised to see the little man, 
Morgan moved down the narrow 
aisle, working his way between 
people. Happy, smiling people . . . 

It was warm at the end of the 
room, And as he responded to 
the smiles around him, Morgan 
realized suddenly that for the 
first time in his life, he belonged! 
He really did, and he said, “I’m— 
I'm happy to be here. . .” 

The boys flipped their knives 
and grinned up at him, and the 
chef nodded, clapping his hands, 
“Yes, yes...” 

The heat was yawn producing, 
and despite himself, his lips 
stretched, and he patted his 
mouth with the back of his hand. 
“Excuse me,” he said. “The 
heat...” 

“Of course,” said the beaming 
chef, wiping perspiration from 
his head. “It is warm.” 

Morgan was opposite the mouth 
of the large drier. Hot elements 
blazed across its circumference, 
heat waves danced inside, across 
the large grill in the center, re- 


flecting off the steel of the knife 
blades and the sparkling silver- 
ware on a huge table beside the 
drier—a table set for many with 
salads, relishes, vegetables, bottles 
of wine, and bright ringed china. 
Only the immense platter in the 
center was empty. 

He yawned again, feeling him- 
self blush for having done it 
twice, and then smiled as the peo- 
ple of the street crowded close 
around him. It was almost like a 
surprise party, and he had never 
been to one of those in his life. 
Tears came to his eyes. “It’s—it's 
like a surprise party,” he said. 

“It is indeed.” The chef beamed, 
and gestured to the boys with 
the knives. e 
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BEGGIN! YOUR PARDON -- THAT SETTLES IT, \ Nor EVEN THE DREADFUL PHOTOS 
| LAST NIGHT I 'EARD HIGGS -- THAT LAUGH COULD KEEP THE STREETS } 
) AN 'ORRIBLE LAUGH, IS HEARD EVERY EMPTY OF PEOPLE. 

LIKE A MANIAC, SiR! ‘ \ TIME THERE'S A r.., = % wat 

MY 'USBAND SAYS L 7 CANNIBAL YOU SHOULDN'T © 


WAS DAFT AND... MURDER J BE COMIN! OUT, Py AGIRU'S 
6 LIBBY! IT'S GOT TO 
DANGEROUS / WORK FOR 
HER LIVIN; 
ALF! 


YOU WOULDN'T L'VE TOLD You \ I WAGER You'D I MIGHT! 
HAVE TO IF A DOZEN TIMES-- JUMP AT THE ANY'OW, SGT. 
I JUST DON'T /| CHANCE IF THAT ALF ROSS. 
LOVE you! QUEER CHAP IT'S MY 
_~ ASKED you! BUSINESS 
WHAT MEN IT 
GO OUT 
WITH / 


i \ 
STEp AME ra, 


THE MAN IN YOUR RIGHT, a | THAT'D T DON'T LIKE ¥ NOT MEANIN! . 
QUESTION USUAL ACTUALLY BE NICE., BUTTIN! IN ANY DISRESPECT, 
MAY HAVE MR I'VE BEEN BUTI LIBBy, BUTI MR. MARSH, BUT 
APPEARED DARROW? < TRYING TO GET DON'T DONIT LIKE THE I'M GOING OUT 
UP THE NERVE \ FINISH LOOKS OF WITH MR. 


THAT GENT! DARROW 


TO ASK you 
TONIGHT! 


TO GO OUT 
WITH MES 


TILL 
MIDNIGHT! - 
pone y 


S67, ROSS AND RESTAURANT MANAGER MARSH 
WERE NOT THE ONLY ONES WHO WORRIED. 


JUST 'CAUSE HE'S 
REFINED EVERY- 
BODY'S SUSPICIOUE 


SHE'S A FOOL! 
HE'S A STRANGER! 
AND THAT MAN/AC 


STILL LOOSE OF iM! T DONIT 
ON THE CARE-- WE'RE 
STREETS! GOING ouT! 


THE NERVE! 


. Tuevve 
WHY ARE GONE LOONY ( 


| AT MIONIGHT MR. DARROW WAS WA 


I'M VERY PATIENT, LIBBY... 
ESPECIALLY WHEN I'M 
WAITING FOR SOMEONE 


I WAS 
AFRAID 
YOU'D GET 
TIRED OF 

WAITIN'/ 


regyars) / DON'T BE ANGRY. 
} MR. DARROW 


TWO GALS THEY DOING / ON THE SUBJECT | \ BETTER AFTER LI GIVE 
SOMETHING FROM THAT 2 OF THAT TAKE YOU THOSE SNOOPS / 
WRONG ? FREDDY Are CANNIBAL ( HOME A PIECE OF My 
FOLLOWIN' THAT'S LigBy! / MIND THEY'LL ) 


zy 


es BS k | 


TILL THANK YOU TWO 
NOT TO HUMILIATE 
AGAIN AND BLIMEY 
IF YOu TRY IT, SO 
‘ELP ME I'LL PULL 
YOUR HAIR OUT 
BY THE ROOTS! 


THAT'S 
GRATITUDE 
FOR YOu, 
AGGIE! 


NOT FOLLOW US 
ON OUR NEXT 


MER SCREAM FROZE IN HER 
THE TWO THROAT... 
REBUFFED . = 
ESCORTS, 


THEIR 
SEPARATE 
WAYS / 
HAVING 
GONE BUT 
A FEW 
BLOCKS, 
AGGIE SAW 
/T COMING... 
SAW (7S 
WILD INSANE 
LOOK AND 
KNEW WHAT 
/T WAS! 


——— Rai 5 v5 

\ 17 WAS LATE THE NEXT AFTERNOON BEFORE THE HARRIET TOLD HER HALTING ‘S70RY 

| Ao ICE LOCATED SOMEONE 70 IDENTIFY THE REMAINS / | ‘- a 

»» BUT DO You \. / NO! POOR AGGIE 

T'S HER! 1ER! | IT's HER! : WHO, MISS TWIGS F SUSPECT HIM WENT OFF IN MR. 
THAT 'ORRIBLE PLEASE GET A ONLY BECAUSE DARROW'S DIRECTION 

CREATURE DARROW GRIP ON YOURSELF! YOU DISLIKE A MINUTE AFTER 


IS THE CANNIBAL WHO'D YOu SAY # HIS LOOKS! / HE LEFT! 
MONSTER ! 4 : 


(Thar evenne THE TWO INSPECTORS QUESTIONED 
4/8BY IN THE MANAGER'S OFFICE... 


Fv DON'T you 

ARREST MR. DARROW 
(F YOU THINK HE'S 
YOUR CANNIBAL 7 


WELL 
BUT IF MR. DARROW REASONABLE, 
WAS WHAT you EH, HADLY? 
SUGGEST I'D BE 
DONE FOR BY Now, 
WOULON'T I ¥ 


WE MUST 
CHECK EVERY 
POSSIBILITY! WHAT 
HAPPENED TO AGGIE 
COULD HAPPEN 
To you! 


OW THEIR WAY OUT THEY WERE | ALITTLE AFTER "| \ THE COUPLE WERE SOON AWARE OF 
STOPPED BY SGT. AL* ROSS. MIONIGHT... BEING TRAIL 
r'o FOLLOW \ I UNDERSTAND) AG DON'T Vruar sturio THE DEVIL 
/ DARROW BUT AS YOUR  £ WORRY, BOBBY THINKS J WITH HIM 
MISS HIGGINS 1S FRIEND To COMES, ALF/T'LL }\ LOION'TSEE f LiBBy/ LET'S 


[ ALREADY ANGRY |} FOLLOW THEM-- BERT! STICK To HIM OUCK FORGET HIM 
WITH ME! BUTT | UNOFFICIALLY 'EM LIke OUT OF AND HAVE A 
HAVE A FRIEND OF COURSE! A POSTAGE SIGHT! GOOD TIME 


STAMP! 


iL 


THEY'RE UNIFORMEO SHADOW WAITED OUTSIDE THE 
CRYSTAL BALLROOM WHILE THEY DANCED INS/DE FOR 
SEVERAL HOURS... 


MAYBE WHEN THAT 
BOBBY'S CAUGHT A 
GOOP COUGH, 'E'LL 
NOT BUTT IN ON 
FOLKS / 


ON OUR WAY HOME 
LET'S SEPERATE! HE 
WON'T KNOW WHETHER 
TO FOLLOW YOU 
OR ME / 


SUDDENLY, BEHIND HIM, HE 

HEARD A STEP AND THEN A 

MANIACAL LAUGH THAT MADE 
H/S HAIR STAND! 


MR. 
STAR’ 
| POLICE 


(NG LAUGH. 


REMAINED / 


MONSTER / 


THERE'S NO BUSINESS 
THESE NIGHTS ANYWAY! 
T'LL LOCK UP AT SIX 
TILL_ THAT FIEND 
1S CAUGHT / 


I'D RATHER 
QUIT SERVIN' 
MEALS THAN 
SERVE AS 

A MEAL 


IN A NEARBY BEDROOM, A 
LOFTUS HEARD THE 
WHEN THE 
ARRIVED, ONLY OFFICER) 
LITTLE'S BONES AND BADGE 


LONDON WAS HORRIFIED WHEN IT LEARNED THAT EVEN 
THE LAW ITSELF WAS NOT SAFE FROM THE CANN/BAL 


OFFICER L/TTLE WAS CONFUSED AT THE 
PLAYFUL TRICK OF OARROW'S 


SEE YOu 
TOMORROW, 
MR. DARROW! 


WE'RE 
DOING 
EVERYTHING 
POSSIBLE, 


MR. 
LoFTus! 


SOMETHING 
ABOUT 
THIS 
MONSTER? 


MISG HIGGINS, 
YOU'RE A FOOL! 
YOUR MR. DARROW 
1S THE CANNIBAL ! 
EVERYONE KNOWS 
'T BUT you ! 


Fars ALL THE 
UNFAIR, SAME IT'S 
MR. MARSH! STRANGE 


HE'S A | HE'S BEEN \ 
REAL AROUND THE 
GENTLEMEN! /NEIGHBORHOOD } 
IN EACH OF | 

THE LAST 


MURDERS! 


£ CAN'T JUST 
STAND BY/ SHE'S 

| AFOOL BUT T'vE 
\ GOT TO HELP 
HER ! 


MR. MARSH WATCHED AGHAST AS THEY 
VAM/SHED INTO THE HALLWAY, THEN... 


I MUST GET SGT ROSE... 
(= I CAN FIND OUT WHERE 
HE LIVES! CONFOUND IT... 

D BE OFF 


LET HER BE, MR. 
MARSH, SHE 
REALLY LIT INTO 
ME AND POOR 

AGGIE FOR 

\ FOLLOWING 'ER! 


I DIDN'T 
MEAN TO 
BE RUDE, T'LL 
sIR! ARRANGE FOR 
YOU TO WORK 
DAYS TILL 
THIS UGLY 
BUS/INESS 
IS OvER! 


you'RE NOT 
GOING UP TO 
YOUR FLAT. 
WITH HIM 2 


DESPITE THE WARNINGS, L/BBY 
MET MR. DARROW AFTER WORK... | 


Miss 
HIGGINS. 


rt a pact 7 
\ CATCHING UP WITH THEM, MARSH PLEAD WITH 
| LIBBY TILL THEY REACHED HER HOUSE... 


MISS HIGGINS 

1S NOT OBLIGED 
TO TAKE 

) ORDERS WHILE 

SHE'S NOT AT 


ME WAS IN A FRENZY WHEN HE FINALLY LOCATED 
THE OFFICER, 


HOW COULD LZ 
SHE'S STUBBORN 
BELIEVE ME! 


I/M NOT i | ) | 
PERMITTED _ 
TO CARRY , 
ef LisBy! THANK 


S67 ROSS STOOD READY WITH 
HIS GUN... LIBBY OPENED THE 
LiBBy! LiBBy! age) GOODNESS THAT 
/ YOU ALL RIGHT? CANNIBAL HE'S GONE! 
{ DARROW, IF You've DARROW! ‘ANDO HE'S NO 
ae HARMED HER HE GONE ? CANNIBAL / 


BLIMEY/ L'VE “I KNOW YOU LiBBy, IT'S my \ ae — 
MADE A FOOL OF W DO, ALF, ORT NIGHT OFF/ COME THANKS ALL THE \ 
MYSELF ! ITIS ONLY WOULDN'T BE OUT WITH ME FOR SYME, DucKy, | 


A BITE--MAYBE | BUT I CAN'T } 
2) SOME CHOW / EVEN THINK / 

MEIN! OF FOOD... 

a e 6 am 


THAT I CARE SO 
MUCH FOR YOU, 
LiBBy / 


ASKIN! ie IN! / 


jwll 


} | Leey HIGGINS’ SHRILL ‘MAD LAUGH SENT AN | weyT TERROR THROUGH SGT. ROSS. 


‘Vy see, I TOLD YOU MR. DARROW Se 

WAS GONE. . EVERY LAST BIT } r— x 

OF HIM! I SIMPLY COULDN'T y 
EAT ANOTHER BITE / 


— 


NO, FATHER, FOR THE FIRST 
TIME IN MY LIFE I/M SANE/ I 
WAS CRAZY NOT TODO THIS 
YEARS AGO ! SAY A PRAYER, 
OLD MAN, YOU'RE 
GOING TO DIE/ 


OVE OF \ 
HEAVEN, NO! YOU'VE } 
GONE CRAZY! 

PLEASE. 


PRES i na 


VICTOR COREY'S BUTCHER SHOP /S | Victor's WORDS ARE ADDRESSED 7D iS ONLY SON, ROBIN, 
ON THE CORNER OF MAIN AND CENTER WHO TURNS AWAY AT THE SIGHT OF THE CHICKEN'S BLOOD 
| STREETS IN ALLENTOWN 4 -—~ | PRIBBLING DOWN THE CUTTING BLOC > 
NOTHING LIKE A GOOD Y-YES, FATHER \ = 
CLEAN KILL, EH, ROBIN F THERE'S NOTHING ie OH, PAROON me, ~ 
TOO BAD MORE PEOPLE [| YOUR ROYAL HIGHNESS, 
/ DON'T KNOW THAT (GH: _ {| I FORGOT HOW AYGH AND |}. 
8BUTCHERING \S . is \ MIGHTY YOU ARE! HOW 
AREAL ART! ¥ NN DAINTY! 


[youre GUTLESS, ROBIN! \ ( I'VE NEVER ~ | WA! GO GET ANOTHER JOB THEN... I AIN'T 


| YOUIRE CHICKEN / YOU WANTED To BE BEGGING YOU TO STAY! BUT YOU CAN'T GET 
AIN'T GOT THE GE A BUTCHER! ANOTHER JOB... THAT TAKES GUTS, AND 
OF A TEENAGE GIRL! \ I HATE IT!, YOU AIN'T GOT 'EM ! IF IT WEREN'T FOR 

* pera) GF ME, YOu'D STARVE To DEATH! 


) VicTOR COREY SLAPS HIS 


( ROBIN TRIES TO IGNORE HIS LET'S SEE (F YOU'VE GOT THE GUTS: 
SON AGAIN AND AGAIN, 


| SULTS, BUT ON THIS MORNING HE TO BACK UP YOUR WORDS! 

| CAN MAINTAIN HIS SILENCE NO 

| LONGER: 

(ron PETE'S SAKE, ) L/TTLE 
SHUT-UP! SHUT- _) COWARD, T'LL 

UP! IM SICK TEACH You TO 

OF LISTENING A TALK FRESH TO 

TO YOUR... YOUR OWN 


ti 
I THOUGHT % 
SO, YOU. 
| s7oP | SNIVELING 
EXCUSE 


(Tf 


YOU MAKi ROBINS LIFE 1S SHEER TORTURE! HE HATES HIS FATHER, 
si, SOOHAVENTT EVEN y, HE HATES BEING A BUTCHER, ANO HATES ALLENTOWN.., 
BG tHe GUTS TO DEFEND Ihe x | EXCEPT FOR NANCY POTTER, THE GIRL HE'S BEEN 

YOURSELF AGAINST A | DATING... : és a 
MAN ALMOST TWICE : 
YOUR AGE! 


NANCY HONEY, \ 
I'M CRAZY } 


HONEY, I JUST CAN'T \/ NANCY, TRY TO 


PATIENT ? WHAT HAVE \ /” WELL, EH...ITIS MY 
GO ON THIS WAY... YEAR | BE PATIENT! I BEEN FOR THREE | | FATHER, HONEY! HE 
AFTER YEAR / ROBIN, I-- I'VE GOT To YEARS 7 ROBIN, WHY \ DOESN'T KNOW ABouT / 
WE'RE BOTH GETTING y) HAVE TIME/S CAN'T WE GET “ates US AND... 
OLDER! WHEN ARE i 


MARRIED 7 WHY 7 
WAY 2 WHAT ARE 
YOU AFRAID OF 7. 


WE GOING TO GET 
MARRIED ? 


m 


—_—_—_ — 


DOESN'T KNOW \ WELL, TO 


BUT WHAT CAN ROBIN SAY Z Rosin Ties To PRoTesy Bur — | 
ABOUT US? ROBIN, \/ TELL THE \ (115 HARD TOAQMIT THAT YOU \_| /7'S FUTILE, NANCY POTTER HAS \ 
De youMEANTO ~ }/ TRUTH, WO, LIVE IN TERROR OF YOUR FATHER...) J 
TELL ME YOUR (He DOESNT! / ‘i meal J 


FATHER DOESN'T < \. I DIDNIT < ROBIN, I'VE HEARD THAT 
) KNOW WE WANT TELL HIM \ / you WERE A COWARD! BUT 
TO GET MARRIED ) BECAUSE. LIVE NEVER SEL/EVEDO IT... 
AFTER ALL THES! BECAUSE... UNTIL NOW! I WON'T SEE 
\ YEARS 7 YOU AGAIN UNTIL YOU CAN 
SETA DATE FOR OUR 
WEDDING / I DON'T WANT 
A MAN WHO'S AFRAID 
OF HIS FATHER! 


( _ WAIT, 
\ PLEASE... 


que I F \ 


- bmn ocinay a eons 
| ROBIN 1S A DEJECTED YOUNG MAN AS HE WALKS T ROBINS FEARS ARE JUSTIFIED! J STOP IT, FATHER 
DOWN THE STREET TOWARD THE HOUSE HE — 7 — I'M SERIOUS. 
SHARES WITH FATHER Joye I [ MARRIED? You GET THERE'S NO REASON 
——__ ee MARRIED ? OH, HA, WHY I SHOULDN'T 
MAYBE HE'LL BE REASONABLE i) HA, HA, CON'T MAKE MARRY! 
THE FIRST TIME IN HIS LIFE! WHY ME LAUGH! 
SHOULD HE CARE I= I GET 
MARRIED ? I-T'LL TALK 
TO HIM TONIGHT! 


—— — =: j 
GO AHEAD, MARRY HER, SONNY, AND START \ 


THAT'S WHERE you'RE FORTUNATELY, \ 
WRONG, SONNY/ THERE NANCY DOESN'T LOOKING FOR A NEW JOB! I AIN'T SUPPORTING | 
1S A REASON... MARRIAGE | AGREE WITH YOU... YOU ANDO A WIFE AND MAYBE A COUPLE OF KIDS! 
/S FOR MEN... AND J} AND I DON'T CARE TTS BAD ENOUGH HAVING YoU SPONGE OFF 
WHAT YOU SAY... \ ME! IF YOU GET MARRIED, YOU'RE FIRED! 


\ YOU'RE NOT A MAN! 


OH, DARLING, YOU TOLD HIM! KNEW \ SLOWLY NANCY REAL/ZES THE 


YOU WOULD! I KNEW YOU WEREN'T — 
AFRAID! WHEN CAN WE GET A YOU DIDN'T YES, I DID, BUT HE SAID 
LICENSE F TELL HIM! YOu IF I GOT MARRIED, HE'D 
essed DION'T! FIRE ME/ DON'T YOU SEE, 
NANCY, I COULDN'T 
SUPPORT You, 
I COULDN'T... 


7 ANOTHER 
JOB IN 
ALLENTOWN: 
HE TRIED 
TWO YEARS 
AGO 


WANCY LISTENS AS ROBIN, POURS | LATER.,, | WHEN ROBIN APPEARS AT THE 
| BUTCHER SHOP THE NEXT | 


ee VICTOR KNOWS THAT | 


HE'S FINISHED ! —— 
GOOD-BYE, ROBIN! I'M GLAD ™ 
I FOUND OUT ABOUT ¥OU BEFORE ) 
TWAS TOO LATE! IF You'D —/ 
BEEN A REAL MAN, WE 
COULO HAVE MADE ANEW } 
START... BUT YOU'RE TOO _/ 
| GUTLESS/ TOO 
COWAROLY/ 


S-SHE'S RIGHT... AND 50 
(SNIFF) 1S HE! THEY'RE BOTH / 
RIGHT / Z AM A COWARD! 
A SNWELING EXCUSE FOR LOVER ? WHAT'S THE 
A MAN! I EVEN CRY Lik MATTER, SONNY, YOU 
A WOMANS - | TURN CHICKEN AGAIN 2 
DECIDE NOT TO GIT 
MARRIED AFTER ALL? 
HA HA HA HAHA SL 


'S WON. 


/ WELL, WELL, 
IF IT AIN'T THE GREAT 


THE NEXT SIX MONTHS ARE THE LONL/EST, | (DID YOU SEE WHERE THAT \ 
WITHOUT NANCY HIS WORLD 15 UTTERLY DISMAL ( €X- GIRL OF YOURS GOT. }| 
) 


ANO BLEAK... AND ON A DAY IN WINTER HE SEES MARRIED ? 4A HA HA HAL 
AN ANNOUNCEMENT WH/CH MAKES A GUESS SHE F/NALLY 
RECONCILATION HOPELESS... FOUNO HERSELF A 


\ Raa‘ MAN, EH? } 


I'LL TELL YOU SOMETHING, SONNY! SHUCKS, AOS IF ) Ross Fut. ANGER AND \ 
WHEN I TOLD YOU I'D FIRE YOU YOU'D SHOWED A | HATRED BUILD SLOWLY AS 
IF YOU GOT MARRIED, I WAS LITTLE COURAGE, HE STARES AT HIS FATHER. 
\ TESTING YOU! I WANTED TO I'D HAVE MADE Ci aaa 7 
) SEE |F LOVE WOULD CHANGE. YOU A FULL MAYBE = LOVE} 
{ YOU! I WANTED To SEE IF You'D PARTNER! BUT ) COULDN'T MAKE ME > 


HAVE THE GUTS TO STAND ON EVEN LOVE WASN'T A MAN, HATE WILL! 


YOUR OWN TWO FEET! oS BIG ENOUGH TO hh Win eo zi 
pie 


hope bd wai 


OF You! | Halt 


His ARM MOVES UP THE WALL WHERE THE AIS FINGERS GROPE FROM INSTRUMENT TO /NSTRUMENT 
SAWS AND CLEAVERS AND KN/VES HANG ANO FINALLY SETTLE UPON THE HANDLE OF THE BIGGEST 
GLIMMERING /N THE MORNING SUN... MEAT CLEAVER... ae —<—— 


SOI A COWARD, 
$ AM I? GUTLESS, 
AMI? WELL, WELL 
\ SEE WHO'S THE 
¥ CHICKEN (IN 
THIS FAMILY! 


VICTOR |S TOO ENGROSSED IN HIS ROBIN, /N (OU WANTED YOU LIKE TO 
BUTCHERING TO OBSERVE ROBIN'S THE NAME ME To BEA 
ACTIVITIES OF HEAVEN { BUTCHER, 
———_—— COME HERE OLD \ 
eu MAN, THE TIME HAS \ 
WHAT FINALLY COME TO 
THs \ SETTLE ACCOUNTS! 


SEE BLOOD 
DRIPPING OFF 

DION'T you, 

FATHER ? WELL, 


THE CHOPPING 
BLOCK, CON'T 


you? ITS A 
PITY YOU WON'T 


BE ALIVE TO 
SEE IT NOW / Ww 


\..ANO THAT'S 


FOR NANCY! ICOULD 

HAVE MARRIED HER IF IT HAON'T 

SEEN FOR YOU! AND THAT'S FOR. 
ALL THE YEARS YOU'VE TAUNTED 


Me, SNBEREP AT ME! 


BLOOD! 
INO THAT'S FOR... 


THE CHOPPING BLOCK OVERFLOWS WITH BRILLIANT HUMAN 


| HOURS LATER ROBIN SITS ON THE FLOOR, ON THE FLOOR, AND ON THE) 


COUNTER, ARE THE iNSIDES OF VICTOR COREY... ROBIN HAS PROVED 
M/S POINT, FOR WHO CAN DENY THAT AT THIS MOMENT -— 
HIS FATHER 1S VERY DEFINITELY GUTLESSiU | 


I... GH, ¢H, L SHOWED 


YOU THOUGHT YOU 
WOULD MAKE THE WORLD 
FORGET MARIA SANTOR]! FOOL 


YOU WILL DIE FOR YOUR FOLLS 


[En me ITALIAN FILM WORLD, No STAR | 
SHONE BRIGHTER THAN AN EGOTISTICAL 


RUTHLESS GIRL WHO BACK-STABBED, 
HER WAY TO THE TOP... MARIA SANTOR]. 


a 


- 3 


= a 
SHE WASN'T ACCUSTOMED To RETECTION-- | 
¢ ESPECIALLY BY MEN.. 


MARIA, PLEASE... 
/ YOU ASKED ME_INTO 
YOUR DRESSING 
\. ROOM To EXPRESS 


tm — 
Poesvicres ~ 
\ WITH You, DINO! 

YOU AVOID ME 


YOUR DISSATISFACTION , ASIF [I WERE 
7 Wie one le, ALEPER! ;— 
Se ge 
p eae — 


BUT, MARIA SANTOR] HAS No INTENTION OF 
GIVING UP WHAT SHE WANTED ! 


3-SLOW DOWN, WIFI CAN'T HAVE 
You, I'LL KILL US 
BOTHE SAY YOU'LL 
MARRY ME! I 
WARN YOU, DINO ! 
MARRY ME OR 
WE DIES 


YOU AS AN ACTRESS, 
BUT I Do NOT Love 
YOU! THINK OF ME 

| ONLY AS YOUR 
DIRECTOR ! 


MARIA! I ADMIRE =)/ VERY WELL, DINO! 


\ COME 


WHEN THE POLICE ARRIVED, | 


THEY FOUND THAT MARIA'S 

VOW Te KILL TWo FEOFLE, 

(GASP!) NAS ONLY HALF FULFILLED! 
DINO- 


CAN'T AFFORD 
BAD PUBLICITY! 
= 


| MARIA SANTORI'S DEATH CAME AS A GREAT / NO, DINO! WE HAV! 
| SHOCK! PARTICULARLY TO HER PRODUCERS A PLAN! WE WILL 
) WHOSE PICTURE WAS ONLY HALF FINISHED.. CREATE ANOTHER--A uP CAM PAIGN 

‘ AND THE CONTEST 


—~ NEW-- MARIA GANTORI 
I‘M_AGAINST ABANONING FORGET IT, BY SELECTING ANOTHER WINNER CAN GO 
"THE FLAME OF EVIL"! GENTLEMEN! THE 


ACTRESS TO FINISH ONTO A CAREER 
WE'VE SUNK A FORTUNE PIC TREE AUST HER PICTURE! 
INTO IT! DIE Wi 


THE PICTURE ot rar US WORRY So, THE COUNTRY-WIDE CONTEST BEGAN... 
FAIL! THERE T THAT! THE == 


NEVER BE BeaRcH FOR A TRY THAT GIRL... 
ANOTHER x SUCCESSOR TO SECOND FROM THE 
MARIA pe MARIA WILL BEGIN LEFT / SCREEN-TEST 
SANTOR! ! AT ONCE! HER | 


\SIVALLY, ONE GIRL WAS SELECTED, AND You'LL FIT THE 
AS SHE BEGAN THE WITCHCRAFT SCENE }{ PART IN EVERY 
JON HER FIRST DAY OF WoRK.. SENSE ! YOU BURN. 

TO TAKE MY PLACE? 
Fook ? DID You W-WHO NOW YOU ARE THE 
THINK Yo SAID THAT? \ FLAME oF EVIL! 
COULD TAKE WHERE fRE/ 


MY PLACE?! 


‘ ae 
THE GIRL'S COSTUME |S WE CAN'T \ge/ SHE SAID (Ono! THE 
ON FIRE /GET A BLANKET GET NEAR 4 ry a GIRL DIDN'T 4 
AROUND HER! HER! SHE'S KNOW WHAT 
A GONER! rien! Wiese SHE WAS 


THE HAND? |T SOMEBopDy | 
CAME AT ME! INVISIBLE ! 


YOU WILL LOOK FOR 
SHE'D STOP AT NOTHING IN A" NEW" MARIA SANTORI 
fe LIFE! WHY SHOULD DEATH 
YOUR TALK OF STOP HER? SHE'LL DESTROY / 
GHOSTS |S NONSENSE, ALL WHO TRY To TAKE 
b " DINO! HER PLACE! 
| 


THAT_NIGHT AT THE \) YOU DON'T KNOW MARIA! 
STUDIO... 


( nd A WEEK LATER, ANOTHER GIRL BuT THAT NIGHT, AS THE JOYOUS GIRL 

WON THE CHANGE 72 BECOME THE STUDIED IN HER APARTMENT... e 
“NEW” IA &, OR!..- 1 ‘ 

= Pp S$0f You WouLD W-WHO'S THERE? 
SIGNORINA... YOUR EXCELLENT! 6 TAKE THE PLACE OF WHO'S SPEAKINGZ, 
PREDECESSOR MET GO_HOM 

DEATH UNDER MosT AND STUDY 

UNUSUAL CIRCUM- YOUR PART! 

STANCES! You 

STILL WANT 

THE PART? 


IAM NOT 
eet 4 
ONLY _ FULL O| 
07! Ja 


A. | (2 ! : : ‘ 
ot Sets EG 
YOU CAN'T RECOGNIZE THE | THERE IS ONLY ONE G 
VOICE? YOU CAN'T REMEM- RET MARIA SANTOR! ANy- [ 
BER THE FACE OF MARIA ONE TRADING ON MY 
S SANTORI? SWINDLER/ FOOL? Sawa 
§ IMPOSTER T YOU WILL 
9 Nor LE To SPEAK 
MY LINES! 


N-No! NO/IT'S 
(MPOSSIBLE! 


24 DEATH CANNOT CHEAT ME A HALF HOUR LATER, IN 
OF THE THINGS I WANT! THE STREET BELOW... 
G I SHALL HAVE THEM IN 
DEATH AS I HAD THEM IT WAS STRANGE! AS SHE 

iN LAY DYING, SHE KEPT MOANING 

THAT A GHOST HAD VISITED 
HER! THE GHOST OF 
MARIA SANTOR! 


THERE ARE 
NO GHOSTS! 


/ tHe WOMAN WAS \ | A JINX PICTURE... 
EV/L PERSONIFIED! EVIL 
IN LIFE... ANO EVIL AFTER YOUR 
IN DEATH’ ;—— TALK ABOUT GHOSTS THERE'S A 
{| AND EVIL.. NEW GIRL 
) IRL WILL ‘APPLY! OUTSIDE, SIGNOR 
TERTA! SHE 


WANTS A 


SIGNOR TERTA! I CANNOT. NONSENSE! BELIEVE YouR SOMETHING I Do NOT 
WAIT! I WAS BORN--- EYES! I AM VERY MUCH | UNDERSTAND IS HAP. 
DESTINED-- FOR LIKE THE ONE You Lost! PENING! AREN'T You 
THIS ROLE! EVERYTHING IDENTICAL! pele Onl THE JINX, 
IGNORIN: 


SIGNoRS! T/T FEAR NOTHING 
IT 1S IN THIS WORLD 


NOT OR THE NEXT! 
NATURAL! — 


D-DINO-- 
W-WHAT DO 
YOU say? 


MAYBE THIS |S (FIANCEE ?. \/ THAT WAS ONLY \/MARIA SANTORI / ENOUGH__| 
BOURIGK OR THE \( = THOUGHT |/ MARIA'S PHONEY NEVER FAILS’ Woy TALK! LET'S 
bev 65 WH \ "You LOVED LicITY! £ 4 ELSE DID DESTINY | e y 


YOU LIKE! ry WET ‘SS _ MARI 


A NEVER LOVED )\ SEND ME TO TAKE 
MEET. TY FIANCEE ( SANTORI t HER ! ne f 
Ite 


4 HER PLACE? 


AES SSFP /o 
Me FILL 
. aaron 


NEW_G/RL ACTED LIKE THE DEAD STAR IN. 
rH PGP PRODUCE! zo. ae = OVER: 


THWIS_MAN WAS OLD VITO, WHILE ON THE SE 
FROP MAN FOR THE $ STUDIO! 

VITO'S IDOL a 

SO ORLY HE ATED HE IDEA ALL RIGHT=- 


b) of CREATING A By WW MARIA, f | CUT! CAST 
AND SO, ONE ©, 


l DismisseD/! 
VITO? WE'RE WAITING FOR AD 7 BARING ew } 
YP PREBE MUBNG SAB | 


THE PICTURE? 
POISON SCENE! ALL WE 
NEED |S A LITTLE 
COLORED WATER! 


HERE IT Is, 
SIGNOR.., 


VRS aaa: 
WHO KNOWS 7 MAYBE 

DINO IS RIGHT! MAYBE 
MARIA WAS EV/L | 


ENOUGH _TO COME | 


ITMARVEL AT 
| YOU! How COULD 
YoU BE SO MUCH 
aks MARIA 
SANTOR! ... AND 


\ et SHE'S DEAD! 


SECRET BOOK SAFE 
With Combination Lock 
Only You Can Open 


ONLY 


al ha 


The Secret Book Sate looks just like any book so no one 
would think to look for valuables in it. But even chance 
discovery leaves your possessions safe — securely 
locked by a combination only YOU know — because YOU 
yourself have set it. Simple instructions show you 
how. Tough under structure is covered with simulated 
leather binding to look just like a real book. Just send 


$1.00 plus 35¢ postage and handling for each book 
safe you want Money back if you are not satisfied 
WOWOR HOUSE DEPT. 4728502 LYNBROOK,W.Y. 11563 


“POWER AUTOMATIC” 
Pellet Firing Target Pistol 


FREE 50 Reusable 
22 Cal. Pellets only 


Rapid firing 22 cal. fully 9 inches long with the 
look and feel of an “undercover” automatic, Snap 
the “‘silencer’” on or remove it for fast combat. 
type target practice, FREE 50 reusable 22 cal, 
pellets and supply of targets. Money back guaran 
tee if not satisfied. Just send $1.25 plus 35c for 
postage and handling 


HONOR HOUSE PROD. 
Lynbr 


X-RAY SPECS 


An Hilarious Optical INlusion 


Scientstic optical principle really works. Imagine 
"you put on the "'X-Ray'’ Specs and hold your 
hand in front of you. You seem to be able to 
Jook right through the flesh and see the bones 
underneath Look at your friend. Is that really 
his body you "'see” under his clothes? Loads 
of laughs and fun at parties. Send only $1 plus 
25¢ shipping charges Money Back Guarantee 


WONOR HOUSE PRODUCTS CORP 
Lynbrook NY Dept 472xR02 


Most people try to grow hair 
opposite. Made of flesh toned latex to fit all 
heads, really changes your appearance, Just 
send $1,00 plus 15¢ for postage and handlin 
HONOR HOUSE DEPT. 472SW02 LYNBROOK, W.Y. 11569 


This is just the 


8 MM MOTION PICTURE 
coum wae §™" PROJECTOR 


ONLY 
55% 


Complete 


FREE: NEW THRILLING SENSATION 


Add 3-D Stereo effect with "Miracle Specs'’ 
which makes people look so full and real you 
can reach out and touch them. One pair 
comes with each projector, Additional pairs 
are $2.98 each 


FEATURES: 


» Sturdy Construction + Speed Control for fast 
mar slow mation 


HAVE ALL THE FUN OF PRIVATE MOVIES 
WOW AT THIS LOW PRICE 
Precision engineered and compact. Completely 
portable in its own case. Needs no electric outlet 
since it is battery operated, So simple and s 
to use even a child can operate it. Its double ler 
focusing is sure and easy for brighi, clear pictures. 


10 DAY FREE TRIAL—Money back guarantee on 
10 day free trial, Don't delay—send $6.98 plus 
75c for postage and handling or send $1.00 

will deposit and pay postman balance on deli 
plus C.0.D. and postage charges. Add $2.98 for 
each pair of additional “Miracle Specs,” 


HONOR HOUSE PROD. CORP., DEPT. 472NPO2 
Lynbrook, New York 11563 
jesidents add appli 


le Sales 


4 
i a LE 


PELLET 

FIRING 

“STINGER AUTOMATIC” 
50-22 Cal. Pellets Free. 


Looks and Feels Like Full Size 
Style German Automatic $¥a inches long — 4¥a 
inches high. Fires 22 cal. pellets just as fast as 
you can pull the trigger with realistic moving 
slide action. Great for fast action combat—type 
target practice. 50 reusable 22 cal. pellets free 
Free supply of targets. Money back if not satisfied. 
Just send $1.25 plus 25¢ Not sold in NY City. 


HONOR HOUSE 
Dept.472PKO2 — Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 


James Bond” 


20 COURSE HOME STUDY PROGRAM 


+ 
KARATE}; 
JUDO, BOXING, SAVATE, 

metric Muscle Building, [ony 


Endurance, Stunts, etc. $40° 


Here is what you get! 


20 best KARATE Blows and Chops 
SAVATE French foot fighting 
Nerve center anatomy chart 
JUDO throws, Jiu Jitsu holds 
Isometric muscle building course 
Endurance Exercises and lots more 


FREE siiisne'tester cman | 


Satisfaction guaranteed or money back. Send 

just $1.00 plus 35c for pi ‘and handing to: 

GUARANTEED DISTRIBUTORS DEPT.472KROZ 
LYNBROOK, N.Y. 11563 

NY State residents add state and local saies tax 


Coecee 


— 


IN 
AUTHENTIC 


COLORS. 
GLOW in the 
Soo 
onty 1 AN) 
\magine your friends 
siock when they see the 
"MONSTER" Teaching out 
sinister as the wildest 
nightmare. Bigger than 
Iie Frankenstein—the 
tuan-made, monster that 
terrorized the world. 7 
feet tal with eyes that 
flow eerily inthe dark 
fora special thriling 
chill, So lifelike In au 
theniie colors, that you'l 
Bropabiy find yourse't 
faking to him, Won't 
You De surprised if he 
There 1s also his pertect 
Eompanion-—BOMEY the 
SKELETON stark and 
scary—lust a wonderful 
pair fo set your hair on 


end 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
Just send $1.00 plus 35¢ 
to cover postage ana 
handling tor each mon. 
ster you want. ORDER 
TWO AND SAVE, (The same 
35c for postage.and han. 
dling applies to orders 
for TWO MONSTERS—a 
total of 2 for $2.95.) 
Your money back if not 
satisfactorily norrified 
HONOR HOUSE 

DEPT. 472MROZ 
LYNBROOK, X. ¥. 

11563 


IMPORTED 


LOCK | BLADE 


STILETTO 


9” Overall Length Flips 
5” When Closed open in, 
© Opens instantly Totie nate 


matically to 


© Sharp and prevent acc: 
Tough dental closing 

le Stainless Razar share, 
tough stainless 

Steel Blade steel blade for re 


hable use and hard 

long service Money 
back in 5 days not 
satished Send $2.75 
plus 25¢ to cover post 
age and Nandiing 


ALLEY SPORTS MO Div. 


Dept. 4728702 
35 Wilbur Street, Lynbrook, W. . 11563 


@ MAGAZINE LOADING CLIPX_—* 
@ OVER 15 MOVING PARTS ONLY 
© FULLY AUTOMATIC 


ing 
fret, Fires 8 bullet. shaped pellets, Has auto 
Satie side action, Made el heer 


styrene 
MOST AUTHENTIC 


Qt THAT MOMENT ON THE SET... 


VITO TOOK POISON... 

HE'S DYING... 

HE SAID HE PLT 

THE SAME POISON 

IN THE GIRL'S 

cuP! 

HE Lies! 
NOTHING 


HAPPENED 
TO HER! 


MEANWHILE ON A ROAD | 


SORRY _TO ALTER WHA-- 
YOUR DESTINATION. | WHAT 
MY DEAR, BUT “ARE You 
ONLY ZF WILL TALKING 
SURVIVE / ABOUT? 
SLOW 


~ DOWN 


Fe I 
AND You WILL 
BURN “FOR ALL 
ETERNITY FOR 

Your EVIL 

1, CRIMES! 

g nee 4 

ae 
Nos S 
— 


ew’ gx 
Aeul: 


THE WORLD 
WILL NEVER SEE 
YOU AGAIN, MARIA 
SANTORI,.. IN ANY 
FORM ! YOU BELONG 
IN THE ABODE oF 
THE DEVIL ! 


ONLY, ONE PERSON 

COULL SURVIVE THAT. 
p POISON MARIA < 

SANTOR| HERSELF! ) 

YOU TRIED To 

DESTROY A 

DEAD WoMAN! 


T WILL SAY You 
TRIED TO KILL ME...OUT 
IN THE HILLS OF JEALOUSY! BUT I WILL 
~——_—_——_ LIVE ON! NO ONE WILL EVER 
SUSPECT THAT THE NEW 
MARIA SANTORI IS A 
IMBIE / 


HEAVEN HELP ANNA ! 
SHE'S WITH HER Now! 
AT THE MERCY OFA . 
MANIACAL PHANTOM 
SEEKING REVENGE / 


SUDDENLY, THE TWO GIRLS MARIA 
PESTROYED APPEAR. 


WE COME WITH A 
COMMAND FROM THE 
FIERY BEYOND! OUR 
WILL MUST BE 
OBEYED ! 


‘ ya’ 
wy 


( NEVER/ SHE 
— HAS BEEN 
DEVOURED AS HER 
| FILM 1S NOW BEING 
DEVOURED / THE 
FLAME OF EVIL 


“ah cn MORE ! 5 


— SHE COLILDN'T 
ESCAPE THEM! THEY 
ORAGGED HER INTO 
THE FIRES AND SHE 
WAS GONE ! WILL 
SHE EVER RETURN ( 


Hai coe Ne 


AGAIN , DINO? 


